>"This is the best. That dumb Lori won't be able to stop crying for weeks!" Carol thought while she drove to a private place.
>She was grinning with malice, thinking on news ways to tease her rival and this was the cherry on top of the cake.
>A white-haired cherry.
>Lincoln was sitting on the passenger's seat, fiddling with his shirt.
>His face was red as a tomato and his eyes moved erratically.
>He was as nervous as an 11-year-old boy could be, sitting alongside a very cute girl.
>"Oh, how did this happen?" Lincoln thought to himself.
>He was walking home by himself since Clyde had an appointment with his psychiatrist.
>When a car slowly pulled against him.
>Remembering every single education cartoon he saw, he decided to ignore it, when he noticed the window slowly disappearing and a cute girl taking its place.
>"Well well, aren't you Lincoln Loud?"
>This girl wasn't a stranger, she was Carol Pingrey, the girl Lincoln teased Lori with so she would take that family picture long ago.
>"Carol?"
>"That's right, Little Loud. What are you doing walking home all by yourself?"
>"Oh, well my friend wasn't able to come and dad was busy so I have no other option."
>A small yet playful smile was drawn on her face.
>"Say, what if I take you home? It gets boring to drive all by myself every single day."
>"Really? You mean it?"
>"Of course! Hop on."
>Lincoln was rather happy. It wasn't every day that he could ride a car that wasn't Vanzilla.
>"Hey, Linc, do you mind if I drive around for a while? I have some stuff to do."
>"I don't mind at all, Carol!"
>"I'm glad to hear that. Oh, by the way, I didn't know you were so cute, Lincy~"
>That was the start of it all.
>Just a minuscule praise so that such an inexperienced boy would notice her.
>The perfect plan to mess with that bitch Lori.
>"She takes Bobby from me? I take her little brother from her."

>"C-cute?" Lincoln said, rubbing the back of his head and dodging her gaze.
>She wasn't lying.
>She really thought that little boy was very cute.
>He reminded her of a small bunny.
>Even more now that he was fidgeting with his feet and arms.
>"Of course you are!" Carol said while caressing his cheek with her finger.
>"T-thank you, Carol..."
>It was coming along nicely.
>The moment she noticed the boy walking down the street, she formed a plan to make him fall for her.
>Of course, she would ignore the little kid and that would hurt him, thus, hurt her dumb sister.
>She's feeling bad for the boy, she didn't hate him, but if that meant he could mess with Lori, so be it.
>"Carol? I think you're a p-pretty lady too.."
>"Aww, you think so?"
>Lincoln timidly looked at her and nodded, with the most innocent and embarrassed expression she ever saw.
>Her heart skipped a bit when she saw that angelic face.
>"O-oh, t-thank you, Linc... You're such a gentleman. Sooo, do you have a girlfriend?" Carol quickly said, trying to change the subject.
>But the boy sighed.
>"No... Girls just don't like me. There is this girl, Christina. I used to have the biggest crush on her but she thinks I'm a fool. There's also Ronnie Anne..."
>"Wait, Ronnie? You mean Bobby's sister?"
>"Yeah, I think she's really nice and she likes the same things I do but, she's always too rough with me. I don't know if she likes me or not."
>He sighed again and looked through the window.
>Carol felt worse after she saw how sad the boy looked.
>Maybe this wasn't such a good idea, taking advantage of a nice boy like him.
>Just as she was about to say that she would take him to his house, Lincoln said something.
>"Do you really think I'm cute, Carol? Like, for real?"
>"What? Of course I mean it, you little Loud!"
>"Then why don't girls like me back?"
>He didn't notice it but his eyes were watering.
>"I-I'm sorry. Dang it, I'm such a crybaby!"

>"No, Lincoln, of course not! I can assure you, any girl that doesn't see how nice and cute you are is just dumb. So smile for me, alright, little Loud?"
>Lincoln quickly cleaned his tears and gave Carol the biggest and warmest smile she ever saw.
>Her heart skipped a beat for a second time that day.
>Two times meant something and she knew it.
>"Say... Would you like to know how to properly kiss a girl?"

>Carol parked in a hidden space near the park.
>Lincoln was looking at his thighs, trying to avoid her eyes.
>"Come on, little Loud, don't keep a girl waiting. You want to learn how to make them happy, right?"
>He nodded, still scared of actually kissing a girl as cute as Carol.
>Kissing Ronnie was one thing, but Carol? She was intimidating.
>She sighed and slowly moved his head to face her.
>"Alright, I'll take the lead, just this once, ok?"
>Wha-"
>And then she kissed him.
>Electricity ran through her lips, to her head and the rest of her body.
>It's not like he was a fantastic kisser, but there was something about this boy that made her tremble with excitement.
>Was it because he was such a young boy?
>"Oh no, am I a pedophile?" She thought.
>But she couldn't stop, she released a couple of involuntary moans while she forced his lips open with her tongue.
>Lincoln, on the other hand, was in a trance.
>He was actually doing it, she was kissing Carol.
>But that didn't end there, without thinking about it, Carol lovingly pulled his head towards her and caressed his cheek.
>Lincoln, not trying to stay behind, put a hand on her cheek and the other one on her back, slowly rubbing it.
>That made her tingle even harder. His little and fragile hands made her twitch with pleasure and he was just caressing just below her shoulders.
>She slowly broke the kiss and, while breathing heavily she said.
>"P-pretty good, little Loud..."

>His taste was still on her lips.
>She slowly licked them, trying to relive such a shocking kiss.
>Meanwhile, Lincoln was dizzy with pleasure. He was grinning like an idiot, he wanted more.
>"Hey, hold on, little Loud. There's more to a girl than just her lips, you know?" She said while holding his hands. "You need to be nice to her too."
>He entangled his fingers with hers and before she realized it, she was squeezing his hand.
>"H-hold on, Linc, this is... this isn't so bad..." She whispered to herself.
>"What was that?" He asked.
>"Nothing! Sooo... did you like it?" Carol said while blushing, almost as red as Lincoln did minutes ago.
>"Y-yes, that was really nice... Do you think that we could..."
>"I-I don't know." She said, trying to control herself. "You're a little too young for me and... and..." But Lincoln squeezed her hand.
>She didn't know why but the little boy was making her feel something she felt just a few times in her life.
>"A-And you should only be kissing y-your girlfriend, you k-know? Not just a-any girl..."
>"Well, d-do you want to be my girlfriend, Carol?"
>Her heart skip a beat for the third time that day.
>She didn't know why, but this kid was something special.
>And pretty bold when he had to be, taking her by surprise when she least expected him to do.
>"You are something special, aren't you, little Loud?" She smiled.
>Who cares if he was eleven, who cares what her initial intentions were, this is something she needed to experienced.
>"Alright. You'll be my little boyfriend from now on. But this has to be a secret from your family and friends, alright?"
>His face was illuminated by her words and before she realized it, he was already hugging her stomach.
>"Oh what have I done?" She said with a smile.
>"Hey, Carol?"
>"Yes? What's up-" But before she could finish, he raised his head and stole a kiss from her.
>She slowly touched her lips with the tip of her fingers and smiled once more.
>"I think I hit the jackpot~"

>Hours later, a car parked outside the Loud house.
>No one walked out of it for a couple of minutes, until a small white-haired boy opened one of the doors, waved goodbye and walked to the front door.
>Just as he opened the door, Lori appeared with her usual angry face.
>She seemed to scold Lincoln and, looking back at the car from where he walked from, she went white.
>Inside the car, Carol Pingrey was looking at her new and precious boyfriend.
>When he noticed that Lori was looking at her, she put on her best smug expression, waved goodbye at her rival, and drove away.
>"Well," She thought to herself. "No one told me that I couldn't tease her." She giggled to herself.
>After that, she quickly looked at her palm and gave it a profound sniff.
>"I can't wait to see my little Loud once again~."

The end.